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THE 


Author 8 Advertiſement 


1 O 


All True Lovers of their Country. 


HE Author of the following Lines makes 
mo Scruple to own, That he 15 no great Pre- 
tender to Poetry : Only on this ſad Occafion 
he has turn d Some of bis Melancholy Thoughts that Way. 
Some Turns and Surprizing Incidents he fancies he has 
hit on ; but whether deliver'd in a clean Style, and ſmuth 
Verſe, he leaves to the Judgment of the Crit: cs. Hows 
ever he flatters himſelf, that this will not be Ungrateful 
to Thoſe, who love Sincerity and Truth, and are heartily 
concern d for the Welfare of their Country, and the Pub. 
lick Good. In giving the Character of that Incompara- 


ble Prince, whom, to our Unſpeakable Grief, we have 
Loft, he has borrow'd no falſe Colours to ſet it off ; For 
He thought there needed none : His Effigies in its Na- 

tural 


The Author's Advertiſement. 


tural Luſtre ſhining 70 B rieht, than not to be admir'd by 

al who had the Happineſs to know him. The Author is ra- 

ther of Opinion, T hat he has — the Lovely Picture Me Yong, 

in uot drawing it fo Fair and Compleat as the Original 

was. Whatever ſome may ſuppoſe, he cannot for bi Life 

3 concerve, how They, who have felt the Influence of Such a 

Prince, can forbear giving him his just Praiſe, and La- 

menting his Death ; without being guilty of the Higheft 

Ingratitude. As for Thoſe, who will ſtill preſume as 

to Vilify and Reflect upon his Perſon or Conduct, They 
are a Living Scandal to themſelves, the Blemiſhes of 
Humane Nature, and caft a Publick Reproach on the 
Preſent Queen and Government ; who have unanimouſly 
declar'd their Deep Sorrow for the Loſs of ſo Great aud 
ſo Good a K I NG. 
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THE 


 Mournfal Congrefit * 


| Hen G AUL with Force and Fraud was making way 
V To Her Proud Monarch's UNIVERSAL ſway; 


When Solemn LEAGUuEs, and Sacred Or hs were broke, 


TkArIEs not plainly, but in Fie uE s ſpoke; 
HIS P ANIA ſeisd by a PxETENDED Will, 
FLANDERS uſurpd an Practices as Ill: 
EUROPA wasalarm'd | 

- Reſuming Courage: 0 my Sans ſhe cry d.,. 
Lou who are ſtill my Sons; Behold the Pride 

Of an Apoſtate Brother ; ſee his Aims, 

* What Pow'r he o're You ALL unjuſtly claims. 

* Rouſe up my Sons, Let your Beſt Genius wake, 

© Unite, Conſult, and all thoſe Meaſures take, 

„Which may the Boſe Deſigns of that U'sur'y E R break. 
* To Arms, te Axus, your Friend BELLO NAcries, 
Not Px ace, but Wax is proper to chaſtiſe 

„A Prince, who other Mz v1 ums will deſpiſe. 

Joo oft h' has baffled You and M with Peace; 
Under that Umbräge He with greater Eaſe, 

| © Than during Wax, has ſeis d whole Provinces. 

® Unite, Conſult to bring this NIM RO D down, 

Leſt poor HIS PAN IA Caſe ſhou'd be your own.” 
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2 The Mournful Congrels. 


* No longer truſt to TrE ATIES, they may fail ; 


Rut deal with HI u, as with an IX PID EL. 


Reduce him to thoſe Bounds, that are his ſhare, 
And ſet ſuch Barriers, that he may not Dare, 
&« By Fraud or Force to be my GzN'rar Heit, 

This ſaid; EURO PA breath'd a gen rous Zeal 
Into her Sons, which They did ſbon reveal. 

BE LGIA was firſt in Arms t oppoſe a Pow r, 
Which Threatned every Moment to devout 
Her, and her Coaſts; and the next Neighb'ring Shore. 5 

The RO MAN Eagle ſpread its Wings, and fled — 
To ſuccour BE L G IA, and remove the Dread 
Which GAL LIC Arms had o're that Country ſpread. 

BRITANNIA too beholding from her Cliff, 

What need her Neighbour had of quick Relief, 

Gives a kind Ned, and frankly intimates 

Her Willingneſs t aſſiſt the Threatned Starts. 

Not Woops, but D-z x vs prov'd her to be Sincere, 
Her Troops were rais'd, and ſoon were Quarter'd there. 

The NOR T HER N Crowns, tho' ina F x0zsNClime, 

Were warm'd with Zeal, and thought it now was Time, 

To ſtop the Progreſs of a Growing Power, 

Which Them, as well as BE LG IA, might Derour. 

_ Cloſely United, Theſe Aus s debate 
What Means were proper to ſecure the STATE, 
And guard them ALL from the impending Fate. 


The fwurnkul Congrels. 3 


At head of theſe the Great NASSOVTAN Prince, 

EUROP A's Bulwark, and it's Chief Defence, 

Sat with Becoming Majeſty and Mien, 

Gave Life, and Motion to the GAA N Machine. 

Affairs mov'd ſmoothly on, tho GA L LIC Pride, 

To break the KN or, all Arts and Methods try d, 

Tho' by thoſe very Means, it was more cloſely ty d. 
For ſee how Cafar's Conqu' ring Troops advance, 

Led on by One, the Scourge and Dread of FRANCE. 

See how they climb the AL PS, and mount the Skie, 

And their Arm'd Foes Below with Scorn Dehie ! 
See em drawn up to face proud CA TIN AT,. 

Who came to ſtop their Paſſage, when too Late. 

See em through Fenns, and Rivers force their Way, 

ADIGE nor PO, their rapid March could ftay, 

Till they ſat down, and Block'd up MA NT'Vg. 

Let the Defeated, Captive V IL LR OT tel, 

What at CR E MONA to his Troops befel : oy 

How the SA BAUDIAN Prince, with Conqueſt dura, 

In Dead of Night, when Nature's ſelf lay huſh d, 

Led on his Squadrons through the Nodding Field, 

And made the Subterraneous Caverns. * 

To his Victoriqus Arms 

Brave was the Act, its Seheme as wiſely laid, 

It ſtruek the GAL L1-C Troops with-ſo much Wy 

That They from Neighb'ring Towns in great Confuſion fled. 


And her Ambitious Offspring Thus chaſtis d. 


To SPAIN, toGAUL, to BE LGIA ſpread the Fame 
Of this Heroick Deed, great E UG E N E's Name 
Cry'd up by all; EUROPA now was pleas d, 

To ſee her Wrongs and Injuries redreſs'd, 


This did the GR ANDH ALLIANCE Animate; 
Good Proſpects of the Next Compagne create: 
BRIT ANN1A's Sew ar gen'rouſly declare 
In favour of it, They with prudent Care 
Provifions make for ah Impending War. 

But Oh, how fruitleſs are the Schemes! How vain 
The beſt Contrivances of Mortal Men ! 


We form Deſigns, and refin'd Meaſures take, 
All which the Unſeen Hand of God can break. 


For whilſt th' Allies in cloſe Conjunction fat, 


And weighty Points the Subject of Debate: 


FAME ſpreads her Wings, with haſte ſhe mounts the Skies, 
Charg'd with a Mournful Meſſage to th' Allie; 
Which ſhe deliver'd partly by her Eyes ; | 
Sounding her ſhril-mouth'd Trumpet, ftriking <FY 
Into th* Auguſt Aſſembly, thus ſhe ſaid : a ü 

Let not BRITANNIA mourn her Loſs alone, 
“ Nor BELGTIA her far greater Loſs bemone, 
But let GERMANIA, SVEVIA too combine; 


All EURO Es genuine Son's in the ſad Conſort joyn. = 


*GAYL 


The Mournkul Longreſs. 5 
„ G AUL now may boaſt, the Dx a con ſhake it's Wings, 


And threaten Ruine to its Neighbour Kings. 


Fd 


« For HE, who Lead your Troops through Smoke and Fire, 
** Who by his Courage did freſh Warmth Inſpire 

Into your Veins, and wiſely did Unite 

“ Your Arms and Counſels gainſt the HYYO AIT, 

& He who poor BE LGIA reſcu'd, when o'rerun 

« With GAL LIC Pow'r, and, like the Friendly Sun, 

© Diſperſt thoſe Vapours, which the Air o'reſpread, 

« And hung like Pointed Meteors o're his Countries Head. 
That Prince who harkned to BRIT ANNIA's Cries, 


« Came Timely in to fave the Sacrifice 


9 
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Made of Religion, and their Liberties, 

LJo a Deſpotick, Arbitrary Sway, 

* Whoſe Aims were not to ſave them, but deſtroy. 
He who with Prudence filld the BRITISH Throne, 
& And made his People's Intereſts his own. 
© That Prince belov'd, ev'n by an Age Uncrare, | 
* Who ſpight of So E has fix'd th' UnſettPd State, ( 
And like AUGUSTUS, turn'd the Courſe of Fate. ( | 
He who to GA U L's Uſurper made a ſtand, 3 
* With the Choice BRITISH Troops in his Command; | 
* And forc'd Him to a Peace with Sword in Hand. 

“ He, the Great NASSA W.——There ſhe made a Pauſe, — 
Shed a few Tears Went on, and ſaid, © The Cauſe 
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The Mournful Longreſs. 


. 
* ” 


Of theſe my Tears is your Unhappineſs, 
* You're left like Orphan Children, Fatherleſs ; 
© For, NAS SAW's gone to ſhare in Good MA R TA's Bliſs. 
** He's gone, where SCHOMBERG, TYLON went before, 
“And now Regal's himſelf upon th' Elyſian Shore. 
* There no [ll-bumour'd Factions break his Eaſe, 
« But he enjoys a Calm, Eternal Peace. 
This ſaid, th' Unwelcome Meſſenger withdrew, 
To other Parts with the ſame Meſſage flew : 


{ 


{ 


k 


— 


Leaving the ConcGrtss in a ſtrange ſurprize, 


With Heavy Hearts, Sad Looks, and Downca$t Eyes. 


BZ LGIA firſt roſe, and in a Tranſport cry'd, 
Is He then Dead, on whom we all rely d; 
The PATRON of the Common Cauſe ; a FRIEND 
Who bad no Baſe Deſigns, no other End 
Than what might to EUROP A's Welfare tend? 
WE deeply ſhar'd in his PaTERNAL Care, 
Tis true; But then his Life he did not ſpare, 
In the Defence of all his New Allies, 
For whom he was a Living Sacrifice. 
Excuſe this Plainneſs ; Since t' our Greateſt Foes, 
Unleſs You ſtep between, and Interpoſe, 
This Loſs will all our Provinces expoſe. 
Los ERS have too great Reaſon to Complain, 
Our Lios s is great, excuſe this Mournful ffrain. 


. 
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The Mournkul Longreſs. 7 


BRIT ANNIA's Envoy next Aroſe, concern'd 


At what from Fame's ſad Meſſage he had learn'd, 

ToBELG IA turning, thus himſelf Addreſs'd, 

* Kind Sifter, We are both too much oppreſs'd 

With Grief: But it becomes us ſtill to Hope the Bec. 

© You've loſt a FRIEND, a great DeLiveres, 

One who had freed you from the GAL LIC Fear: 

« And ſo have WE. But Oh! *Tis now in vain 

Of this our great Misfortne to complain. 

(And with that Word there fell a Tear.) 

ut ſee another Star does N o w appear, 

*© Whoſe Influence will both Us, and BE LGIA chear. 

Aloud he cry'd, 

„Let not your Hearts, my Friends, be terrify'd 

At this our Loſs, or at the GALL IC Pride. 

My Miftreſs will, no doubt, Eſpouſe your Cauſe, 

* FLANDERSand HOLL ANDfave from the fell Dragon's Claws. 

** She'll ſtand up gen'rouſly in your Defence, 

* And help to curb the growing Pow'r of FRANCE. 

“ She'll make em know Another Qu EE x does Reign, 

Able at once to cope with G AVL and SP AIN, 

* And their United Force by Sea and Land reſtrain. 
But Who, (ſaid the IMPERIAL Envoy, Who 

Shall lead our Troops again$ the Common Foe ? 

Since WI LLIAM's gone, that did our Battles fight, 

Who ſhall our Counſels, who our Arms unite ? 


He's gon 


Then turning to the reſt- 


0 
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Whil$ he Commanded One, and ſat as Head } 
Of this Grand Congreſs, we had nought to Dread | 
From GAUL: But now with Him, our Hopes, our Joys are fled. \ 


Ambition Now among the Chiefs will Reign, / 
More Zeal they'll ſhew the highest Po$t to gain, 
Than to repel the Force f GA UL, now joynd to SPAIN. \ 


To this BRIT ANNIA' Oracle reply'd : 
* Thoſe Fears are Groundleſs; let it firſt be try'd, 
* Whether among th' Allies ſome Noble Chief 
* May not be found, to give a Second Life 


Jo our Proceedings: One whoſe Aims ſhall be / 
“Only to guard the Grand Co NE DRAC Y, 5 
And ſcourge the Proud, Inſulting Enemy. ( 


« NASSAW we've loft, but he has left behind 

* A Num'rous Breed of the HERO ICk kind. 

e Chiefs train d by him to all the Feats of War, 

© Improv'd and Perfected by that Great Gen'ral's Care. 

© Of Theſe there's ſuch a Noble, Pompous Train, 

“ Will add a Luſtre to the next Campaign. 

« GERMANIA, You have BADEN EUGENE ſtill, 
& VAUD' MONT, COMMERCY, Chiefs whoſe Warlike Skill 
ce Is ſo well known to TURK J, as well as GAUL, 

& Each might pretend to be a General. 

“ Nor has BRITANNIA all her Heroes loſt, 

“ She has her OK MOND, OR FORD; ſhe can boaſt 
Of daring CUTAK, with a Num'rous Hoſt 
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&« Of other Chic fs, whoſe Val'rous Deeds will raiſe 
© Their Names, above the Reach of Common Praiſe. 
60 Forbear your Vain, your Idle Jealoufies, 


& Rouſe up your Spirits, let your Courage riſe, 

e Look ſtill on G AU L with Daring, Scornful Eyes, 
„Her Threats, her Frauds with gen'rous Hearts Deſpiſe. 
| Thus the bold Britain ſpake ; then ſat him down, 
Knitting his Mournful Brows into a Sullen Frown, 
And fiercely Darts it gainſt the G A L LIC State: 

His Words, His Looks th' Allies did Animate. 
Induc'd by theſe, the GERMAN chang'd his Mind, 
BELGTIA, and all the reſt, fully Inclin'd, 

To execute the Meaſures they had took, 

And ſave themſelves from the Proud Monarchs Yoke. 
Afreſh they now Conſult, anew Combine, 

A Cloſer Union does their Counſels joyn. 


— — 


They now reſolve t' oppoſe the Common Foe 
With greater Zeal, and greater Forces too. 

But whilſt by ſuch Reſolves they were prepar'd, 
Gainſt GAL LIC Tyranny themſelves to guard, 
A ſudden, but Harmonious ſound they heard. 
Muſick, like that of the Celeſtial Spheres, 
Raviſh'd their Hearts, Surpriz'd, and Pleas d their Ears. 
A ſtrange Uncommon Luftre overſpread 
The Spacious Hall——Th' Aſſembly bow'd their Head 
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To the Bright \ Viſion. en wen as in a Trance, 
They ſaw their Friend, the great NAS S AW advance: 
Not with a Kingly, but Angelick Meen, 


Seraphick Looks, and Countenance Serene. 

A Diadem of pure Ethereal Light 

Adorn'd his Head; His Robes Celeſtial White. 
Smiling; he thus Addreſs'd to his Allies; 

(Love and Compaſſion ſparkling from his Eyes : ) 

* My Lords! — 1 

* I've heard how much my Death did you A 

** For to the Happy Manfions Above, 


Where Peace does Reign, and Univerſal Lov, 

* As ſoon as larriv'd; Th' Almighty's Care 

* For Europe's General Welfare did Appear. 

From his bright Throne he gave an Awful Nod, 

* At which the Heaven's ſhak'd.—Then ſpake the God: 
With winged Haſte Fly Raphael to N A SSA W, 

The New-come Heavenly GuesSt, and let him kuom, 

How much Concern we have. for all his Friends below. 

Tell bim: So long as They Obey my Laws, 

85 long will I maintain their Upright Cauſe : 

So long as True Religion They Defend 5 

So long will IJ EH OVA H be their Friend: 


- 
* . —_— \ — 
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if EUROPE, Safety be their gen ral, Aim, Fi 
dend bed, and Proud U SUR PER's Chim, 0 
My Hoſts ſhall ght, Brandiſh their Arms for them. ( 


PI 


The Mournkul Longreſs, 13 
Ill Lead their Armies, I'll their Councils Head; 

Unite them Both, ſave them from G ALLIC Dread. 

But if Ambition their Deſigns ſhou'd ſtain ; 

If Vice and Faction ſhou'd among them Reign; 

If they deſpiſe MM Laws, ſlight M Y Advice, 

Il keep that Monarch up, their Follies to Chaſtiſe. 


' © Charg'd with this Meſſage, ftrait kind RAPHAEL fled, 
To Mx, and my MARIA thus he ſaid. 


O Happy Pair! Happy whil8 ſtill Below, 7 
Below d by All, but by the Common Foe ; | | 
Tho in each other's Love more Happy now. \ 


Th' Almighty King, who Rules o're All, bas ſent 

To let you know his Good, his Wiſe Intent. 

© Then he his Errand told And Adds, NASS AW, 
Your Bleſsd MARIA leave awhile, and go, 

Inpart this Meſſage to your Friends Below. 

c Pleas'd with the-grateful Order, I obey'd, 

Low Rev'rence to the great Archangel made: 
Through Blifsful Regions, Realms of boundleſs Light, 
I cut my way with ſwift, but eaſie Flight. 


* Lower deſcending to your Atmoſphere, 

Where Meteors hang, frighty and difturb the Air: 

« I met with Wide mouth'd Fame, of whom [ heard, 

« More welcome Neuis, than ſhie to A declard. 

| 1 She ſaid, Great IR :x 9110 

>} Tour Loſs in Sable Weeds BRETANNIA mourns, 

Bu dhe pu GALLI C Motorch in fie foorns. - 
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Tho' You are Dead, Your Genius ftill ſurvives, 
In ANNA, Gen'rous ANNA, ſtill It lives. 
Bleſs'd be your Prudence, and the Senate's Care, 
(Your People cry) Who left them ſuch an H EIR: 
For, with your Soul Inſpir d, the HEROINE 
Is carrying on the very ſame Deſign. 
She knows no other Intere$, Nobly cries, 
She cannot do too much for her Allies, 
The Senate adi to Hers their Univerſal Voice. 
Leet this, my Lords! Diſpel your Common Fears, 


Let this dry up the Current of your Tears. 

* ANNA to you will a MARIA prove, 

* Outvie the Fam'd E LIZ A in her Love 

© To BELGIA in Diſtreſs. This ſaid ; the Prince 
To the Celeſtial Regions fled from thence, 

And left th' Allies juſt waking from their Trance. 
Around at firſt they caſt their Wandring Eyes, 


Gaz'd on each other with a ſweet Surprize : 

BE LG IIA breaks Silence, and with Courage cries, 
© Tho' our Great Maſter's gon, our chief Defence, 
« Yet ſtill he'll guard us, with his Influence. 

« He with MARIA, hov'ring ore our State, } 
„Like Guardian Angels will divert the Fate, | ( 


LAY RI) CARS 


That's Threatned by the GAL LIC Pride and Hate. 
To this they all Concur, and greater Courage take, 
Unite in their Defigns, and ſtricter Union's Make, 


Tho' the Great NASSAW''sloft, GAUL's growing Pow'r to break. 
F'1 N 1 S. 


